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“TILE DAYJIS GONE.»
By the author of Martha Hopkins.
“The day is gone o Long fellow.

The day §s done, and darkness
From the wing of night is loosed

As & feather is wafted downward
From a chicken going to roost.

1 seo the lights of the baker
Glesm through the rain and mlst.
And n feeling of sadness comes o'¢t e
That 1 connot well resist.

A feeling of #adness and langing,
That is not jke being sick,

And resembles sarrow only )
Aw a brickbat resembles a brick,

Come, get for me some supper—
A good and regular meal,

"That shall soothe this restlces feeling,
And banish the pain T feel.

Not from the pastry binkars,
Not from 1he shops for eake.
1 wouldn't give a farthing
For sll that they can make.

For, like the soup ot dinner,
Such things would beet suggest

Eome dishes more substantial,
And to-night T want the best.

Go to somn honest butcher,
Whose bonf is fresh and nics

As any they have in the eity,
And get n liberal slice.

Buch things through days of labot,
And nights devaid of eade,

For sad and desperate feclings
Are wonderful romedies.

They have an astonishing power
To aid and reinforce,

And come like the “finally brethren,"
That follows & long discourse.

Then get me a tender sirloin
From off the bench or hook,
And lend to its sterling goodness

I'he science of the cook.

And the night ehall be filled with comfort,
And the cares with which it begun

Shall fold up their blankets like Indinns,
And silently cut and run.

T MISCELLANEOTUS.

For the Chronicle.
THE RECLAIMED DRUNKARD.

BY WINNIE,

*Pwas evening.  The solemn grandeur” of

the scenery arount cast a saddening influence
over the soul. The sun had passed behind
the western cliffs, and its last lingering ruy
cast a tint of pale light over the dark calm
waters of the lake, and the fitful night breeze
whispered strange things among the leaves
of the jessamine that hung in graceful [es-
toons across the open window. The soft
moonbeams stole silently into that cottage
which stood by the lake, revealing the forms
of its inmates. There, pule and sorrow strick-
en, robed in mourning’s sombre hue, sat the
mother: at her side reclined a fair younggirl,
of some twelve summers,one of earth’s bright-
est stars. Nature had penciled, with delicate
ghade, the rose on her cheek, and her bright
and happy countenance told of the purity of
ber soul; but her usually mirthful eye hnd
pomething of sadness in it, as, looking from
under the golden ringlets that shaded her
pure brow, into her mother's fuce, she suid.
dear mother I remember well when we lived
in the city, in such a beautiful house, with
fine marble steps, and every thing so grand,
but 1 love our dear little cottage, I wish you
did mother,—with its sweet jessamines, and
the white wall peeping from the bright green
feaves, and my lovely flower garden too, Oh!
yes, | love this much better than 1 did our
home in the city.

My dear Laura, it is not the loss of wealth
and Juxury that makes me unhappy, for we
have still sufficient to maintain us very com-
fortably; but other troubles of a deeper kind.
Your brother, you know that he is not with
us. Oh! my dear boy, were you but here,
this home would be a paradise,

I remember brother Charles too, exclaimed
Laura. with a tear glistening in berclearblue
eye. He often took me with him to the coun-
try. We have walked together in the green
fields, and all through the grove, to gather
wild flowers, and we have set for hours be-
neath the shade of the tall forest trees, while
brother would relate many anecdotes for our
amusement and instruction. We have often

stood on the summit of some high hill, ad-
miring the gorgeous sunset, and then sought
our home when the bright stars were appear-
ing, one by one, in the blue sky above us.
Oh, indeed, he was a dear good brother,

e e— -
r Yes, your brother was

oble and |tired but fashionable portion of the city might
gonerous—but-—now yoli your harp have been seen the tall figure of a man close.
and play a tune, Music so B recollec  ly wrapped in his cloak pacing to and fro
tiona of the past. I feel unusually sad this with an anguished and uneasy air.
evening—the hours appear inysteriously long. | Oceasionally the moon shone full in his
I will, my dear mother, with the greatest  face, revenling, with unerring certainty, the
of pleasure: and going to the harp she gently |fool~printn of the demon intemperance, Re-
ran her delicate fingers over the strings. morse and agony were likewise depicted there.
Sister Mary, will you not sing for me! she He stood before the home of former and hap-
said, addressing a lovely girl of some cighteen | pier days—scalding tears traced ench other
summers, who sat gazing from the window, down his haggard face, as he gazed upon the
wrapped in deep thought. A tear stood in (Boble mansion. He clasped his hands in
her lnrge dark eye, and throwing back her agony, murmuring, oh! thou home of my
locks of jetty hair, she began in a voice clear [ childhood, thou look'st like & heaven of the
and melodious, “my brother has left me.” past: beneath thy roof I have sported in the
The rich melody was sung in a faltering tone, { innocent days of youth. There, too, my sis-
and the gentle breese wafted it far away o'er | ters played nnd sported in gleesome pleasure.
the deep still lake. The last note had ceas- | They say they are gone, gone away—why?
ed to vibrate, and the inmates of that cottage | To forget me—yes to forget their own son
sat wrapped in their own meditations, gloomy |and brother! A, no, no, would that | could |
or pleasant as it might happen to be. All think so; but no, they are gore away to pray
there was silent, yet they heard not the light [ for me, gene to mourn,—gone to hide their
ply of the oar ax it dipped in the silvery wa- | disgrace. My mother's warnings, her ear-
ters. Now it is distinctly to be seen in the | nest pleadings, my sister's tearful face, like
clear moonlight, and anon hid by the droop- |specters they haunt me—they are ever be-
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I hope that you hare ro occasion to fear for
me. | have been but by my old home. |
must see my mother and sisters. | will re
frain from seeing them no longer, and you
must accompany me. We will leave for there
early to-morrow. The next day found the
two friends many miles from the noisy eity.

Mra. Melville's last words had scarcely died
from off her lips, in reply to Laurn’s questions
relating to her brother, when a tall figure
darkened the doorway and before her stood
her long lost son.

To attempt to describe that meeting would
be folly, we therefore leave it to the imagi-
nation of the reader.

Beveral years have pasaed since the return
of that son, and Charles Melville has hourly
cause to bless the disinterested benevolence
of the 8ons of Temperance, while they have
hnd no reason to regret the efforts they made
to save another human being lrom destruction.

For the BelmonyChronicle,
COUNTY COMMISSIONERS 25 ANI=
MAL MAGNETISM,
Mu. Howarp:—It is known to a few cit-

ing willows, as they bathe their lealy bran- | fore me. Oh! Father of mercies, how wreteh-
ches in nature’s mirror. The shaded lamp |ed nnd miserable am 11" | have lost all, all
threw a mild glow of silvery light around the (a8 the fool looseth his own salvation. Oh,|
apartment. Laura had thrown hersell upon | fatal cup, it was thou that ensnared me; wi!h-‘
the sofa, and for some time had remuined per- | in thee lies the coiled serpent with gleaming
fectly silent. Mother, at last she exclaimed,
has it not been five years since brother
Charles left us! Yes, my child, five long
years have flown by, and I have no tidings
from my son. Can he have died in a distant
land, without n mother's tender hand to
smoothe his dying pillow, or thelgentle voice
of a dearly loved sister to cheer his lust mo-
ments? [t cannot be; something from within
tells me that he will yet return. Can it, will
itfbe, that my dear boy may yet return, my
once noble and lovely son? 8o saying, she
hid her face in her hands, and burstinto tears.
Mrs. Mellville was a lady of good standing in
the city of P——, of high moral worth and
mental endowment. Traces of benuty still
lingered about her well defined featurss,—
her dark auburn hair was elightly eilvered, not
by the blighting frostszol many winters, but
by sorrow's withering touch. She had three
lovely children, Charles, Mary and Laura.
Being early left a widow, the responsibili-
ty devolving upon her was deeply felt, and
she earnestly strove to educate her children,
not only mentally but morally and religiously:
and having n deep eense of the importance of
the latter, her"prayers arose daily for a bless-
ing upon them. Then wonder not at her
sorrowlul and dejected air, when her only
son had fallen a victim to iutem$erance, and
hud deserted her, and gone to follow out his
downward; course, unrestrained, in foreign
lands. I

He finished his edugation nt an early age,
with great honors, and returned’to his native
city, flushed with the success of theJpast and
high hopes for his future aggrandizement and
honor, to pursue the study of the profession
he had chosen, and to be a protector and com-
forter to his mother, the residue of her days.
His figure was tall and commanding, with
n broad intellectual brow. His mild dark eye
sparkling with genius, and his generous heart
warmed with affection for those around him.
He was sympathyzing and liberal to a fault,
Huving in his possession wealth, talents and
education, he was surrounded by many (riends,
if those can be styled such, who show them-
selves friends only in the sunshine of pros-
perity, and withdraw when the dark clouds
of adversity o'er cast the scenery around.
Courted, admired, flattered, hismanifold bless-
ings now proved to him a curse, Butamong
the many friends that surrounded him there
was one who could, without doubt, be styled
a true friend. George Fulton attended the
same institution, recited in the same classes,
and kad been a competitor for the honors
with Charles Melville, and was therefore ful-
ly acquainted with the talents and noble
heart possessed by Charles, and he loved him
for his worth alone. Fulton possessed none
of the advantagee of his friend Melville, ex-
cept a goud head and generous heart. Know-
ing his future standing upon the stage of
life depended upon an upright and virtuous
course, he look the first step by associating
himself with the Sons of Temperance. He
felt the solid foundation upon which he stood,
and wished not to stand alone. With many
forebodings for the future he observed the
pernicious effects likely to result from the
example and persuasions of Charles’ associ-
ates. Dilligently he sought to prove to him
the necessity of becoming a member of their
society. He urged and entreated him, but
alos! all his efforts proved fruitless.

eyes, heaving with fiery breath npnrkling'l
bubbles to the the brim, waiting to destroy
the reckless being who venture to approach |
thee. Then with ngitated steps he hustened |
nway, us if to flee from the reproach of con:
science,

In an apartment which bore undoubted ev-
idence of having seen better days, in an ob-
scure boarding house in the city of P——
two young men, George Fulton and Charl
Melville.  Five years had made but little dif-
ference on the appearance of George Fulton
—perhaps more thoughtlul looking—no other
change. His highest aspirntions had been
realized. He ocoupied the station that his
talents and moral worth claimed for him.
Ever watchiful, he had been the first to dis-
cover, in the wretehed outeast, his friend |
Charles Melville. True to his pledge, and to

claim him from the degradation and mizer
into which he had fallen. Charles sat b
the table, his head resting on his hoands—be-
fore him lny the pledge, opposite sut George,
watching with intense anxiety all the various
changes of his countenance. He had almost
exhausted his eloquence urging upon Melville
the importance of putting his name to that
paper.

He now sought by gentle words to awiken
softened remembrances in his darkened mind,
Melville, little thought I, a few years ago,
when we parted at College, to see you in the
fullen condition that I now find you. How
very different were our situations then. I,
ne relatives, no friends, but little weelth,
cast upon the wide cold world, without one
to direct, advise or rejoice with me, 1 stood
alone amid the crowds, You returned to
wealth, friends and an affectionate mother

smiles and blessings, bestowing upon you
that warm love which & mother and sister a-
lone possesses to bestow, relying upon you
with true heart-felt confidence. Your wid-
owed mother looked upon you as a protector;
with your orphnn sisters, you occupied the
double station of father and brother. How
you returned their love and confidence, your
own heart can answer best. Here is the
pledge, sign it, and return to your heart-bro-
ken mother,

Charles took the pen with a trembling, but
determined hand, and put his name to the
paper. It is done! he exclaimed, whila a ray

thee for the last time—yes, the Iast. [ feel

you! He could say no more—his fteelings

exclaimed, but I cannot yet réturn to my
deaf mothier, I cunnot go to her a beggar. |

pennyless,

health.

His friend’s advice passed unheeded by, The | will not permit me to live over again, years
friendly glass must be taken, his friends pleas-  of naught but folly and vice.
ed. The weekly club must be attended, he &teps to ruin you are fully sware. Your
had to do so,—it become a man of hisswation | Warning voice often sounded in my eara,even
and wealth. Unconsciously down, down, the amid the boisterous uproar of the midnight
easy puth to infamy, he trod, until, alas, the revel, but think not that during the many
hubit woas formed. He was bound by the dnys of crime and I'ully. conscience, that ever
hellish chains of intemperance. He sunk to  Wakeful monitor, slept.  No, its probings ol-
a level with the swine that wallow in the . ten drove me almost to desperation, and how
mire. Friends forsook him, riches going, often in my better moments have I resolved
but his friend George Fulton forsook hiim not, to fursuke my wretehed covrse, and dash a-
He made every excrtion in his power to save way forever that blusting cup. But in those
bim, but all availed nothing, George's en- hours no friend was near like you, to hand
trenties and his mother's tears added only to the pledge, and e'er I sought it, it wos tuo
the bitterness of his feelings. Stung with late. No, I acted wrong in first handling the
remorse at his fallen station, and a madening cup, and before I could be relessed from its
thirst raging within, he left, as we have sta- scorching ehuins, I had to drink its bitterest
ted before, for a distant land, where, unre- dregs. Why at last I sought my native city,
strained, he could indulge his evil appetite, Ican scarcely tell, but something from with-
and his heart broken mother left the gay in whispered that there was salvation there.
scenes of formar days, and sought retirement My mother's tearful face arose before my
and repose in an elegant cottage ontheshore mental vision, and you stood beckoning me
of & lake, the situstion of which was alike homeward. Then, scarcely knowing what |
solitary und beautiful, did, I embarked for home. You kunow the
Nature was hushed—the hum of busy life rest of my story.
had ceased. The streeta which but a few! A few months alter the above conversation
hours before teemed with a living throng took pluce, in an spartment of o respectable
were now deserted, and in the populous city boarding house in P——, George Fulton
of P—— naught disturbed the nightly silence, might have been seen pacing the room with
save the hurried footfall of some late wan- 80 uneasy air, occasionally stopping to listen
derer returning from his mighnight revels, #s if expecting some one, At length, spenk-
and the watchman's heavy tread, as he tra- ing aloud, he sald, it is growing late, past
versed the now deserted streets, The bright twelve, [ cannot help feeling uncasy, Ma-
meon riding midway up the heavens lent u ny sharpers are abroad. I must go in search
crystaline luster to the surrounding scenery. of him. A heavy hand was laid upon his

the promptings of a humane heart, he was, |in good conditior: if granted for this purpose;
with all his former assiduity, seeking to re-|but they peremptorily refused. Itis not out

and sisters. They welcomed you with their rother place.

of intense satisfuction played over his squalid | justice?
features. Go, foul destroyar, I have tssted | are of tho same churacter,

as it new life has been given to me. Long, | have prematurely decided this question are
long huve I wished for this hour—it has come. | those who differ from them to be forever pro-| |
And you my true, my ever watchful friend,| scribed, and denied the common privileges
rising and tuking his hand, how can I thank  now enjoyed by their fellow citizens?

choked further utterence, and the strong man | it must be by divine appointment, and if by
wept like a child. At length recoviring, he | divine appointment, pertaining as it does to

izens that unsuccessful efforts have been
made in the past few montha to procure the
Court House for the porpose of acourse of
lectures on the science of Animal Magneti=m.
But the Commissioners have determined that
it shall not be occupied for any sueh purpose,
and of course the Sheriff dure not transcend
his instructions.

I am well aware that a difference of opinion
exists as to the facts, philosophy and utility
of this science, but I am not aware that it is
just in the Commissioners to condemn any
thing, especially if they are not acquaint-
with the thing condemned. It is well
known that the Court House is ensy of access
to almost every thing else, decent and vulgar,
solemn and rediculous, grand and light, politi-
cal, religious and profane on one condition,
to writ: that the house shull be left in good
order; and it is doubtful whether thsigesndition
is fuithfully complied with at all times, Re-
eponsible persons have been willing to obli-
gate themselves that the house should be left

[ place to say here, that only a short time
ago, an exhibition took place there so vulgar
that the ladies were insulted and left the
house.

I am satisfied that the objections to Ani-

mal Magnetism are founded in ignorance of | cultivated on one side, yet they were very

the subject, and therefore are not valid. At
this time thousands of inte!legent and scien-
tific men not only believe its facts and wility,
but are looking with deep interest to the de-
velopment of its philosophy and its applica-
tion to useful purposes. Its fucts are no long-
er disputed by sensible men who have taken
the pains to inform themselves. And why
the citizens of St. Clairsville, should be so
erbitrarily and unjustly deprived—of  the fucil-
ities usuolly afforded in other places has not
been sntisfoctorily set forth. Certainly they
ure a8 competent to care for themselves us the
citizens of Wheeling, Steubenville or any
Those who are not interested,
need not attend, and those who go for decep-
tion, had better stuy away, and those who de-
gire to know all that can be known, should
have the privilege.

I um aware that much prejudice exists in
the community, and that those who have
heretofore attempted demonstrations have
been denied a fuir hearipg, and one of them
shumefully abused, while persons were found
who did not hesitate Lo stoop to practice fraud
in order to redicule the science. It may be
saifd that those persons were incompetent
and irresponsible.  Admitted if you please!
Is this any reason why they should not have
But it doee not follow that all others
And beeause some
men, pulfed up with a little brief authority,

If there is any truth or good inthe science, | his own horn™ these days, you will allow your
correspondent to “swell” over these, which
he sent in, and to which the first premium
man, soul and body, it is not only a privilege | was given with scclamation.

but a duty to investigate it. That the Com-

The lust dollar of my estate is epent, I nm ' missioners have a right to decide for them- teresting vegetables were on the table, from
My &qualid appearence would | selves none will deny, but their attempt to| the wiant cvckle-burr (Curr. Am. Gig.,) as
shock her, T will enter the situation you| suppress the agitation of this subject by oth-||
have kindly procured for me; and in part try | ers, partakes u little of the inguisitional, and
to regain some of my former sppearance and | feems somewhat out of place. There would | pames.
be just ms much propriety in prohibiting
George, your request to hear a deseription | Methodism, Calvinism, Baptism, Whiggery or [ tive wood-cut—intended as the leader for
of the manner in which I have spent the Innt'])cmucrm‘y. mere matters of opinion, ns there | Barpum’s next week’s pictoral edition—of
C. | five years of my life, at some future diy shall is in prohibiting Magnetism. Indeed there|gome holes in & fence entirely sewed up with | certainad whether the seam of the sheet, is
placed much confidence in his own etrength. be fully granted, At present my feelings! would be nore propriety for these sects and | (hoss needles.) precisely in the middle of the bed—that’s o
Fortail Grass.—If not useful, at lenst| symptom.

Of my first to sccommodate themselves. -E'hings have very ornamental-see “Landscape Gardening,”|

parties are already in possession of the means

the posts, and “propped” with a rail. By this
plan all expense of hinges is suved.

board, and one handle.
genuity was displayed by the manner in which
this plow was “put up” and stocked, by the
aid of such simple means as old “hame string,"”
bits of leather, and ten-penny nuils.
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antees, certainly men should be allowed to in-

lestation. But whenee this tendency 1o vio-
lenee?  Usually it is aroused into action by
the remarks and suggestions of men who
would scorn to be canght in the act themselves, |
I do not way this is true here; but I do say if |
men who ought to know whather magnetism |
is a reality or a fietion, would take the paine
to inform themselves and give the subjeet’
that attention and respect which its facts
challenge from all reasonable and reasoning |
beings, I am sntisfied that the same feeling
and conduct would be manifested by that clans
of community which follows where it isled |
or goes where it is commanded. L have
known of several instances where professed.
ly pious men have declared in the presence of |
“fellows of the baser sort” that mesmerisers
ought to be egged, thus commending mob vio-|
lence for the suppression of that which they
cotild not meet with rational arguments, i
magnetism any thing more than is claimed
for matters of less importance. As long as

man be excluded who behaves himsell decent-

sult to all that portion of the community.
And now I should not wonder if the doors|

one. We shall see whether petty pereonal |

prejudices will prevail over justice and reason.
MAGNETISM.

From the Spirit of Times.

A writer from Louisville, Ky. says:

Had an agricultural fair in our neighbor-
hood gome time ago, which in all probability
will be reported in full in the “Cultivator” or
“Country Gentleman."” Ahend fof said re-
port, however, [ send you a memoranda of

A “Seralcher” Plow, with wooden mould
A great deal of in-

Vegetnblew, &e.
Mullein.—Splendid specimens, ten feet in
1eight, with leaves large enough for saddle

Iron Weeds,—As everybody must “blow

Burrs.—A beautiful variety of these in-
nrge ag a small poreupine naslecp, down to

Spanish Needles—(We noticed an illustra-

straight
that's a symptom.

beard to conceal certain
ﬂympmm.

on election days—ran down “the Doctor”

potiemn are prohibited by conatitutional llof-rnul Uro;u_i--p1;aﬁ cornedo -ﬂ.m«r‘.i‘l “-Ilio-pi-w

vestigate a great natural science without mo- | when the baby was sick—=hunt up the stray

cow every other day—be “borrowed,” and do
many other things, vpon such a living as he
eould piek op on the commons, or along the
rond side, between times, He did i1, too!
Burely the horse is “ths noblest Roman of
them all,” and too much praise cannot be
awarded to Cabieza de Vacea, for first intro-
ducing them into this country--{aee report of
Huperintendant of lnst Censos) though we
should imagine from the name of the gentle-
man he had & strong affinity for cows—this
by the way, however, i

The exhibition closed to the satisfaction of |
all conecerned, and we expect o great deal of
emulation, and eonsequent advancement, will
be the result.  The sociey, with a generosity
unparalleled, offer a large premium for & new
menure which will enable the farmer to raise
any quantity of any kindof grainto the ncre,
by merely stepping out on his back porch, &

answer as _}'L“ .
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niuk, made everything beautiful and deamatic
which hie tonched, He fininhed as he fashioned;
he polished an ho progrossed.  The edifice of
his mind grew graceful under his offorts,
Fxquisite ond porfect detail kept pace with
his constroction. A thousand pillara, niches
and minutely wrought passages filled the
inner temple,  Elalorately  he  engraved
mumentary reflection wpon the  paesing
thonght. He spoke.  Ile enlarged. He
beautificd, nnd after his prolific imagination
had cone ita work, the airy edifice stood res
veled, o feagile and so fuir it seemed that any
contuet would eontasninate it, and any rode
ene unter prostrate it to the earth.

Webster like a glunt engaged in the con-
struction of his castle, with his massive and
giganticfmind, would place, now here, now
there, a huge block of ungainly granite,
The foundution is rough; great masses of
thought are thrown roughly un the earth, as
il by ehance.  And as the building grows, at
first rude, then gloomy, until in the wildest

In conelusion I add, that 1 do not claim for | tnlking abowt it. The goovo does not quite | grandeur of naturs, it overawes and, subdues

the mind. The edifice of Wirt i Jike the

They also recommend, ae highly worthy of temples of ancient Grecian grace. The mon.

“Sorub."” One gentieman declared he had

of a second trial, the “Choke Pear.”
Nuthing was said about Shanghui fowls,

pronounce the name. That wood-cut from |
the “Knickerbocker,” though, of the"Gentle.

the conrt house is opened for other things not extended cultivation, for its superior kesping  vments of Webster like the pyramids. In
legitimately connected with its design let no | qualities, a variety of the apple known as the depactingyeurs the furmer with all their grace.

fulness  are lost in the distance. The Jatter

ly, and let every man hear for himsell. Let' kept a hali-barrel of them for more than & in theiraullimity seem to grow more sublime,
it be remembered thet there are hundreds in | year, not n dozen of them disappearing in as their outlines strike the sky. The Inngunge
the country who believe in magnetism and | the meanwhile from rot, or in any other way, of Wirt moved the sensibilitics ol his hearers,
hundreds who desire to investigate it further. rlllllotlgh they are os elastic as when first The words of Webster sunk into the hearts
The partiality of the Commissioners is an in- gathered. They recommend also as worthy and memories of mankind, stirring them in

their profuundest depths. The mind as-
socistes with Wirt his smooth open brow,

are closed against all in order 1o keep out this| probably because none of us knew how to curling locks, and werds of warin, poetic

[ondness or playfulness, We seem to see in
Webster the ideal of the God-like and

man" Shanghai, produced & profound senca- sublime. Upon the hLorizon of the past,
tion. He was considered one of the we. prezent, and future we behold his  fori,
Yours, C. A P. [standing nas it were upon the verge of

eternity, with those supsrhuman eyes fixed

GOVERNORS. fon heaven. We see at his feet strewn as

]
The following is the list of Governors of|

the several Stutes of this Union. We put the |
Whigs in ilalics s it is not inzonvenient to do |

B0,

Pacwoxitory Syurroms oF ax  Oun
Bacugror —When hio entz a certain number

of little square bits of paper every night and

lays them on his toilet table ready to wipe his

rozor when he shaves In the morning—thut's

a gymptom.
When he carries his  fingers perfectly
for fitar of (riction on the knnek les—

When he lesves s friend's louse in the

middle of the evening to aveid a walk home
with a lady—thnt's a symptom.

When he keeps his hat on in a lecture

room till the latest permitted minute on se-
count of a draft—Thuat's & symptom,

When he wears a lnrze muastachs and

L]
When he turns aliuge eoat eollar over hisears

every time there is o cloud in the sky—that’s
those smull black afluirs with uncomfortable | a symptom.

When he refuses a hymn book in church

becanse he don't like to use glisses<that's a
symnptom, |

When he ean't go tosleep till he has as.

Whien an anthracite fire and wadided

defects—that's a |

wrecks, the frayments of some great work.
Wesee in his grasp the ensign of our libertiea
ond our Cunstitution. From his grave we
hoar the echa of his patriotic prayer,—
Catton Plant.

some few things noticed while on the grounds, StaTes. GovERNoRS, ’ BiLARY. ‘
9 Alabama, Henry W, Collier, £2,500 COMING HOME
Flowers, and Ladys' Department. Arkansas,  Elias N. Conway, o L 0 S o
Alder Blossoms and Berries.—Very large| California, John Bigler, 10,000 , ul :.\-. rds! The I\-.ulcrs d.aan upon -tlm
and fine. Connecticnt, T. H.Seymour, 1,100 | [:,-).\! of the ;rn[[.m!. ?i-.-st‘l. She stands] on
Bramble Berries.—Though but little care| Delaware, W. H. Russ, 1.353"‘;"' r[‘"'l'f '"'lf""" ;"‘““"‘ b "f-'r ringlets s
had been expended on these, owing to their| Florda, Jumes E. Broome, 1,500 | ;"91 'I'}:";“"’f”'?"'y f“r"'_'rhp_‘."_l_'unds of imr_m'.
situation in the fence corners, and were only | Georgia, Howell Cobb, 3,000 .7 thought there ate warm kisscs on her lips,
I]linm’:.. Joel A. Matteson, L‘,.,U_Jimft hands on _]I‘Er temples, Many arms press
promising. Tudians, Joseph A. “'righl. 1,300 hi::”la a ll;}r :lj}mng‘henrtli?l.:d mfe :':m:.c swcc't‘-.
A Pound of Bulter—Extremely white & | [owa, Stephen Hempstead, :_I.Ini_!l:':: *_mr? ‘.:E ;:'dlll w huper'.-e. _.\l_v child!
grainy, with u handful of cow’s huiz thorough- | Kentucky, L. W. Powell, 2,500 n:r:?; ";e“‘::.lhc : bl: L:r::n.“g;: httr !‘lelnn.
ly mixed with it. It was nently wrapped up| Louisiana,  Puul C. Herbert, B0 T editonrs L Bwe T joy vent
in what appeared to be a piece of old cotton | Maine J.W. Crosby, 1,500} it |(‘"‘l'_‘| The best i
shirt. Maryland, Enoch L. Lowe, 36001, ‘;:m'{;g_ ]E';m A i e"dwo"f 2 selapart
Appeal Dumplings.—More wonderful than | Massachusetts, J. H. Clifford, '] mm',é'"‘:' l::l:d.;d;fll I‘:(i 3 gutllt and again i::tve lov-
those that puzzied George 1II, as in | Michigan, Robert MeClelland, I""Uulmfgi.- - 1"‘d ""“:3‘ “E(f:”-“‘*"ﬂ- and shook
these specimens, owing to the gutta percha-| Mississippi, Henry 8. Fuote, 2000 ;;n‘j .r““-‘: ‘:“‘h '“?ig et e ‘Tﬂﬁ' are ﬁliled
like quality of the integuments, the difficulty | Missouri, Sterling Price, a.000 -‘: T." F' ! Ilf' sl "'»: S, an e}.Ery e‘\‘eu-
was not, “How, how, how, pray, get the|New Hamjsii e NoahMartin, :.-;.u«w'\:}__»;l ;'.“;i:'r':.“i‘-l"*f"r’.“i ices.. miispes, "o
apple in?” but how get it out! New Jersey, George 8. Fort, 18001 Tho table in mer, with: tommmul i
Agricultural Implements. New York,  Horatio Seymour, 4000 4 .w_]_' hroidered li UpLIOUs. care,
An Elm lark Bridle. North Carolina, David 8. Reid, B 00 stte a, sl the rich
Grape-vine Haller, Ohio, Reuben Wood, 1,500 i ace all baraded & c:f"ft'i‘.t ho will like
“Brush," for Harrowing in Grain, §c.—| Pennsylvania, William Bigler, 3,000 J'I‘"n‘: :;u '-l-;u‘l:r' :tl:»ir'-’ l‘{‘: :"‘:ﬁir- =
These were remarkably convenient and cheap, | Rhode Island, Phillip Allen, 400} md e 'ik‘o a bird h_:w“ “I'! _E“'E'l 11"-
as every farmer who has any trees on his| South Carolina,J. L. Manning, 8,500 ¢ coon ull the splendor of < lden lir::-uil‘ i
place can procure one ot any time, and their | Tennessece, W. B, Camplall, 2000 ;4 one thut .:iI'I: his h--nrtJ Aol S 1are
draught is not at all heavy on team. Toxns, Pater 1. Ball, 2,000 o |i ('”"' IrM ,'I I-:*'\'.'c-'t'hr)m\ "mt R0k
A Farm Gale.—A new invention now | Vermont, E. Fuirbanks, 750 ‘l:-.n:m.; hﬂm'-"”\‘\":a' -t"-mthe‘“' o
under letters patent, which is not Aung as| Virginia, Joseph Johnson, 5000 -.‘EI_:;‘%’" .t‘w ;I-er! ;]_r'“_lm'.“. "!“l"_‘. m: l'l-'I
gates usually are, but is leaned up aguinst| Wisconsin, L. J, Furw:ll, 1,500 oot RIS S s & 8miles

There are pictures there of a blue-eved babe
and its mother. He kuows thot even now his
young wife singa the sweet cradie sony:
For I know thut the Angles will bring him w0 me.”

Hesees her watching from her eottage door;
he fesls the beat of her heart in the pulse of
his own, when o familiar footfall touches only
the threshold of memory.

That bronzed sailor loves his home, as an

reagle whose wings seell oftenest the trapks

of the air, loves best lils mountain eyry,
treasurers are thera,

Coming home!  Suldly the worn Californi-
an folds his arms sod sinks back upon his fe-
vered pillow,  What to him 1s his yellow
goldt  Oh, fur one smile of kindred! But thut
uay not be.  Lightly they tread by his bed-
side, wateh the dim eye, moisten the parched

Hiz

1ps.

A pleasant face banls over him—a rough
prim gently pushing back the moist hair, and
a fumilliar voice whispers, “Cheer up, my
friend, we are in port, you are geing home.”

The film falls [rom the sick man's eye.
Home, is it near! Can he be slmost thera!
A thrill sends the blood circulating through
his limbs—what! BShall he see those dear
eves befure the night o' darkness sottles down
furever! Will his babes fold their little arins
about him and press their cherry lips to his?
What wonder it new lite and vigor  gathers in

come to a pretty pass in the 19th century,|passim,

characterized ns it is at this time by the most | « Nulban" Corn.—A benutiful lot, which

wonderful discoverics and inventions contra-| youk & first elass promium for turning out more

dicting all former experience, or rather trans- | sars fo the bushel than any other variety of
ceading it, when a great natural science, be-| this useful grain.

lieved and taught a8 true and vseful by many Lave Stock,

of the most learned men in Europe and A-|  ©ur Bitek, Vene.—Color, high brindle,

merica, is denied the privilege of a fair open | with dew claws, and u lovely litter of clever

and manly hearing in Belmont County, Ohio, pups, Querv: What will & pair of these
in the place commonly occupied forall public pups in the New York dog-market, when af
purposes, and where many things, a thousand | «jiver-colored pointer” is worth 8751

times less useful have been freely presented,
all because two or three County officers have
concluded, ex parte, that this science is not a
proper one to eome before the prople. The
injustice, unreasonableness, and imprudence
of this courae ure not only highly censurable
but too apparent to require much comment.
It is equal to preseribing what men shall see,
hear and believe; u prerogutive they would be
very unwilling to have exercised intheirown
CABOS.

I know that the lendency of the science is
urged aguinst itademonstration. Thia is only
done by the ignorant and fearful. 17 it is
true God is its author; Ae ia reaponsible for its
Len
ces tend always to wisdom and goodness) their
pervision produces opposite results,

It may be urged that persons will behave
rudely; admitted. This indicates bad train-
ing, loose habits, bud exnmples, and the need
of better police regulations. In this land of

or'' hoar.
fertilizing qualifications, ns they can get
through more provender faster, and retain

on these animals, they having been permitted

ey, and we for its abuse, Nutural scien-| o0

A Sow, out of “Corn-crib,” by an “Allizat.
This breed is celebrated for its

less superfluous fat than any other breed
known,

A Pair of Long-tail Rats (bin fed)—Par-
ticular care and attention had been expended

to “winter” unmolested in the grainery, with
the ultimste object in view of “opening up"
a trade with China in this line. Buccess to
Yankee enterprize, sy we.

Bat the “cynosure of all eyes,” the “ob-
sorved of nll observers,” wasananimal known

The * Critler.”"—This most noble variety
of the equine species, had pot “an ounce of
superfluous flesh about him,” but ene eye, &
two sound legs; and yethe was expected to
go 10 mill—"break up" in the spring—"turn
under” in the fall«=carry the old woman and

Before a large and costly dwelling in a re- shoulder; Fulton, exclaimed Charles Molville,

liberty, where religious intolerance und des

three children to “meotin’” on Bundays—

wrapper have greater charms (or himthay a pair
of bright eyes, jingling gleirh bells and u fege-
a-tete under a Buffalo robe—that's o sy.
mpton. |
When whiskey punch and a flannel nigl;c.i
cup are the “me plus wltra™ of this earthly |
felicity—that's a sy mptom,
When he ealls women “humbugzs,” says
“pshaw,” to children, and has growing par-
tiality for stuffed rocking chairs and well aired |
linen'-lh-.nl'u n symptom.=Fenny Fern.

WEASTEIL AND WIRT.

There is a peculiar and striking difference |

between the English nnd Irish statesman,
The former use the flowers of rhetoric and
power of Logic only to convey great practical
truths.  The latter makes use of those truths
as o foundation for oratorical display. The
greatest speech ever delivered by an English
statesman, was about breadt The grates
ever uttered by an Irigh patriot, was vpon the
abstract rights and woes of Lreland,

The style of Webster and Wirt are op-
posites. "One massive, grand, orizinal and
peculiar; the other, light, airy eymputhetical
snd pootical. Wirt, in the fuirylike gor-
geousness of his style, bullt his orations in
perfect proportien from the foundation to the
turret, All was symmetry, all was huppy
harmony. There wos no fault, or hlemish, or
abaenee ol gruce, or presence of presumption
1o mar the effect of that exquisite harmony
which, blending with the melady of his ge.

| home

that manlychast!  He feels sirength in every
nerve, strength to reach home—strength to
bear the overwhelming joy of meeting those
denr ones.

Coming home! The very worda are raptur-
ous. They bear import of every thing sweet
and holy in the domestie life—nay more, they
ure :l!:.l[]rll'll with the seal of heaven, for tha
angles say of the dying saint, “Ho is coming

Svicibe or A Loxnsx  Mencnant.—Mr.
Leschallas the puper muker, says an English
journal, who for many years carried on an
| extensive business as paper maker and whole-

sale stationer, in  Bude Row, Watling street,
London, committed self-destruction on Munday
morning, by shooting himsell through the
[ head, in his warehonse in Sise-lano.  During
the last nine  months Mr Leschallas, who
was about 47 years of age, has labored under
a delusion that his husiness was going to
ruin and him=cll to poverty, whereas, in fact,
matters were the reverse, for his  affuirs,
recently gone into, exhibit a large capital in
resorve after all elsims and linbilities had
beon cleared. Tt wus stated that he had
£80,000 in stock, baoid-a £50,000 in bills in
hand; yet he was coast i’ 7 complaining of,
and persisting in his approaching insolvepcy.
Twice or theive during the time speciiied he
was thwarted in attempting to shoat  himself,
An inquest was held by Mayne, _lhe coraner
and u verdiet of temporary derangement
raturned,
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